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TO     THE     MEMORY     OF  /773 

M'    WILLIAM    FALCONER, 

AUTHOR   OF   THE   *SHIPWREClC,    a  POEM, 
THE    FOLLOWING    VERSION    OF 

MUS^US's     HERO      and     LEANDER 

IS      INSCRIBED. 

*  "  Quis   "Halia   fando 
**  Temperet   a   lacrymis  ?"— 

ViRG. 


SAY  \    bleffed  Shade,   while  wrapt  in  Ocean's  womb 
Thy  loft  Aurora  yields  an  early  Tomb, 
Say  !  {hall  the  Bard  on  Merit's  awful  bier 
Steal,   though  unknown,    the   fympathetic  Tear  ? 
The  Tear   thy   Notes   of  Pity   taught   to   flow. 
And    court  the   folemn  luxury  of  Woe  ? 

MufsBus   calls  Thecj  venerable  Name, 
By    Phojbas  feated   on   the   heights   of  Fame ; 
Calls   Thee,    enamor'd  of  the   ClafTic  Lore, 
Who  fing'fl   the  loft  delights   of  -f  Afia's    Shore. 

Oh !   Thou,   whofe  focial,    thrilling   heart   could   prove 
The  piercing  anguifli  of  Palemon's    Love, 
Could  tend    amidft   the  Wreck   his  parting   groan. 
And   for  his    Tale  of  Grief  forget   thy  own. 
Oh  !   if  the  Sacred    Nine  can   footh  the  Dead, 
In  Fancy's  Realm  the  paths  of  Sorrow  tread ; 
From    Anna's   Charms    an  Hero's   pidlure  take. 
And  mourn   Leander  for   Palemon's   fake. 

•J  Shipwreck,  p.  1 06  to  117,  4th  Editt 
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PREFACE. 


'ENRY  STEPHENS,  whom  it  is  no  undue  compli- 
ment to  entitle  the  moft  fufficient  Critic  on  the  Grecian 
Language,  clofes  the  text  of  Hero  and  Leander  with  the  fol- 
lowing obfervation,*  *  I  have    given    a    place  to  Mufisus  im- 

*  mediately  after  Tryphiodorus,   both   having  been  Gramma- 

*  rians.     Michael  Sophianus  formerly  declar'd  to   me    in  the 
'  prefence  of  many  others,   that  he   had  feen  at  Genoa  an    old 

*  book  containing  a  Poem,   which  was  call'd    *'  The    Fliftcry 

*  of  Hero    and  Leander,    by    Mufasus  the  Grammarian ;"  he 
'  acquainted  me  with  the   name  of  the  perfon,    who   had  the 

A  2  *  work 

*  Thefe  are  the  original  expreflions  of  Stephens :    *  Mufeo  pofi:  Tr3'phiodo- 

*  rum  locum  dedi,   quod  ut  Tryphiodorus,  ita  et  ipfe  Grammaticus  fuerit.     Affir- 

*  maviteniramihi  olim  Michael  Sophianus  coram  allis   plurimls,  fe  vidifle  Genu« 

*  librum  veterem,  qui  inter  alia  poemata  haberet  iftud  ita  infcriptum,  Mo!j<ran»  j'p«/*- 
'  (/.-xTU'i  ro.  jca3-  'Hp'.o,  xj  Aixv^^v,  eumq;   in  cujus  manibus  liber  erat,  nominavit.     Id 

*  autem  mihi  affirmansjudicium  meumconfirmabat.     Quum  enim  antiquum  Poema 

*  mihi  non  videri,  nihllq;  me  ra  apX*"*  X."^"  ■^oir\rU\t  (ut  ita  loquar)  in  eo  reperire  dice- 

*  rem  (tantum  abed,  ut  vetuftiffimo  illi  poetas  afcribendum  putarem !)  hoc  ille  tefti- 

*  monio  dubitationem  omnem  mihi,  aliifq;  pariter  fuftulit.' 

Stephens's  Edit.  Greek  Poets. 
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*  work  in  his  pofielTion.     My  own  opinion   was  confirm'd  by 

*  this  affertion.     The  Poem  never  appear'd  to  me   to  have  the 

*  marks  of  antiquity.     I  never  obferv'd  in  it  any   refernblance 

*  of  the  Down   (if  I   may   fo  fpeak !)    of   ancient   Poefy  ;   fo 

*  widely  I  differ  from  thofe,    who  derive  it  from  earlieit  rime  ! 

*  This  teftimony  has  removed   every  doubt  from  myfelf,  and 

*  others.' 

It  may  be  lamented,  that  this  eminent  Scholar  was  fatis- 
fy'd  to  difmifs  the  piece,  without  pointing  particular  inftances 
of  its  Modernifm. 

I  would  not  be  underflood  with  Scaliger,  whofe  enthufiafm 
was  fingular  in  articles  of  Tafte,  to  prefer  to,  or  even  to  com- 
pare with  the  Works  of  Homer,  a  compofition  fo  abridg'd. 
Scaliger,  it  may  be  mention'd  with  concern,  ftudy'd  the  de- 
preciation of  Masonian  excellence ;  he  on  this  idea  prefumes 
the  Author  of  the  prefent  Poem  to  have  exifted  long  before 
the  days  of  that  Writer,  confequently  to  have  been  the  genuine 
Mufasus ;  though  feveral  expreffions  are  evidently  caft  in  the 
Mold  of  Antiquity,  the  tenor  of  the  phrafeology  may  feem  to 
evince  it  to  have  been  of  a  more  modern  date. 


Virgil 


PREFACE.  iii 

Virgil  pays*  a  fuperior  tribute  to  Mufeus,  whofe  name  he 
celebrates  in  his  Sixth  Book  of  the  ^neid  without  any  intima- 
tion of  Homer.  In  a  writer  of  Virgil's  candor  this  omiffion 
muft  be  concluded  to  have  arifen  from  the  Antiquity  of  Mu- 
fa^us's  Compofitions ;  many  whereof  may  be  fuppos'd  to  have 
exifted  in  Virgil's  days.-f*  Their  Excellence  may  be  colledled 
from  the  frequent  mention  of  the  Author's  name  with  that 
of  the  ancient  Orpheus,  whofe  Mufe  has  been  recorded  to  have 
perform'd  even  magical  operations.  The  defign'd  omiffion  of 
Homer  could  not  have  proceeded  from  Virgil's  confcioufnefs  of 
his  large  debt  to  his  original.  The  idea  of  Plagiarifm  would 
have  at  once  given  place  in  the  mind  of  his  reader  to  the  more 
pleafing  one  of  Gratitude.  This  great  Roman  may  not  be 
accus'd  of  fo  worthlefs  a  paffion  as  Envy. 

Amongft  the  various  Authors,  who  have  florifh'd   from  the 
days  of  the  former  to  thofe  of  the  latter  Muf^us,   it  is  remark- 
able, 

•  *  It  would  have  been  improper,' fays  a  Judicious  critic,    '  for  Virgil  to  have 

*  plac'd  Homer  in  the  fliades  during  the  exiftence  of  iEneas,  and  fo  many  years 

*  before  Homer  himfelf  was  born.'     See  Mr.  Jof.  Warton's  Remarks  on  the  words 

*  Mufaum  ante  omnes,'  Vol,  III.   p.  240,  of  his  Virgil.     Odiavo  Edition. 

-{-  Muiieus  florifli'd  towards  the  clofe  of  the  fifteenth  century  before  Chrill- 
Orpheus  in  the  dawn  of  the  thirteenth  •,  and  Homer  near  the  conclufion  of  the  tenth  • 
about  the  days  of  Hefiod :  fo  that  Mufieus  clalna'd  the  title  of  Father  of  Poefy  in 
general,  as  Homer  of  the  Epic  in  particular. 
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able,  that  not  one  produces  the  Poem  of  Hero  and  Leander, 
as  the  ofFspring  of  the  more  nncient  Bard.  Neither  Scrvius,  or 
any  eminent  Commentator  of  the  Mantuan  afford  the  flightefl 
encourao;ement  to  fuch  a  declaration. 

f 

The  uncommon  Excellence  of  the  performance  merited  pe- 
culiar notice.  It  cannot  be  fupposM_,  but  that  thcfe  Critics 
had  feen,  and  in  courfe  admir'd  it.  The  happinefs  of  the 
Imagery,  and  propriety  of  the  *  Chara(£lers  befpeak  it  to  have 
been  drawn  from  the  fource  of  Nature  ;  but  though  they  muft 
neceffarily  have  vvifh'd,  they  were  not  (it  may  feem)  convinc'd, 
that  the  notes  were  thofe, 

*  Which  old   Mufaius   (o   divinely   fung.'-f- 

Such   authorities    may    preclude   the    Editor's    opinion,    who 

would  beg  leave   to  fuggcft,   that  the   Poem,    as   originally 

•    .  written 

*  A  peculiar  flow  of  fenfibility  diftlnguilhes  the  compofition.  The  firfl:  advances 
of  Leander,  and  the  ambiguous  reception  given  by  Hero,  with  other  circumftances 
introduc'd  in  the  progrefs  of  the  Love-fcene,  are  painted  from  life,  and  amply  defcribe 
the  genuine  fituation  of  thofe  hearts,  which 

'  feel  the  mutual  flame.' 

f  The  ancient  Mufieus  having  exifted  fo  long  before  the  genuine  Orpheus,  whole 
works  are  by  the  moft  able  Critics  concluded  to  be  loft,  though  his  name  remains 
prefix'd  to  many  compofitions,  it  muft  be  prefum'd,  that  a  remnant  of  Mufsus,  if 
this  be  fo  conjediur'd,  muft  be  handed  down  at  beft  in  a  ftate  of  imperfedion. 


PREFACE.  V 

written,  boafted  an  earlier  date,  than  the  days  of  Mufgeus 
the  Grammarian ;  this  Mufeus,  in  whofe  hands  it  might 
have  been  lodg'd  by  the  revolutions  of  time,  probably  fup- 
ply'd  cafual  omiffions,  and  reduc'd  the  mangled  carcafe  into 
a  more  regular  form  ;  either  himfelf,  or  others,  little  fitted  to 
the  tafk,  tinging  it  with  thofe  blemiilies,  which  difplay  too 
many  inftances   of  officious  inequality.  * 


jEj,  B,  G, 


*  Several  Gems  are  produc'd  in  the  Mufeum  Florentinum,  one  of  which,  (a)  dK- 
cufs'd  in  that  work  of  elaborate  accuracy,  is  concluded  to  be  a  Gem  of  Leander ; 
the  other  four  (b)  are  fo  conjedtur'd,  though  a  different  opinion  is  fubmitted.  It 
may  be  reafonably  fuppos'd,  that  this  romantic  Hiftory  was  of  very  ancient 
origin  ;  and  that  the  earlier  Age  of  Poefy  muft  have  recommended  it  to  fome 
author  of  peculiar  eminence.  It  cannot  be  prefum'd  to  have  flept  unnotic'd  till 
the  more  recent  sera  of  Mufsus  the  Grammarian. 

(«)  Vol.  I.  p.  7=.  (i)  Vol.  I.  p.  177. 


HERO    and   L  E  A N D  E R, 


^UEEN  of  the  plaintive  voice,  the  Torch  refound 
Witnefs  of  fecret  Loves,  the  Lover  fins 
On  midnight  billows  borne  to  rapt'rous  joys, 
Veil'd  from  Aurora's  eye ;   the  realms  relate, 
By  Ocean  fever'd,  join'd  by  Love. — I  hear 

B  Leander 

*  Geographical  doubts  have  arlfen,  relatively  to  the  fituation  of  Seftos  and  Abydos* 
Critical  doubts  have  likewife  arifen,  with  refpect  to  the  probability  of  Leander'^ 
♦  watry  excurfion' — The  latter  muft  be  determined  by  the  diftance.  However 
pradticable  the  Knight,  or  rather  Night  Errantry,  I  am  contented  to  admire  the 
Fable,  as  a  facrifice  to  the  prevalence  of  Love,  which  is  well  known  to  remove  (at 
leaft  to  attempt  it)  obftacles  of  the  moil  forbiding  afpeft.  Thofe,  who  wifh  to 
give  the  fiune  air  of  eafe  to  the  prefent,  which  has  been  more  recenti)'  experienced 
to  attend  Love-expeditions,  may  reduce  at  will  the  limits  of  the  Hellefpont  to  thofe 
of  the  Tweed ; 


-Magno  deflumine  mallem. 


Quam  ex  hoc  fonticulo  tantundem  fumere. Hor.  Sat.  L  E.  i. 

The  piece  itfclf,  like  its  fubjed,  exhibits  the  art  of  Jzvimming,  no   lels  than  that 
of  finking — in  Poetr}'. 
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Leander  dafliing  through  the  furge,   I  fee 
The  gUtt'ring  Harbinger;   benignant  Light, 
Fix'd  by  Olympus'  King  thy  filver  ray 
Would  grace  the  radiant  fpheres,  aufpicious  Star, 
Guardian  of  nuptial  vows,   for  thine  the  talk 
To  footh  the  love-fick  heart,   ere  hoRiil  blafts 
Howl'd  o'er  the  deep,  a  whirlwind  of  defpair  : 
Infpire  the  tale  of  woe,   celeftial  Mufe, 
The  Torch  expiring  fails,  the  Lover  dies. 

Girt  vv^ith  the  roaring  Ocean    Seftos  fronts 
Abydos'  neighb'ring  plain  ;   Love's  Urchin-God 
Bends  his  unerring  bow,   the  keeneft  dart 
Cull'd  from  his  quiver  pierc'd  the  blooming  youth. 
Sweet  Hero  pierc'd,   She  Seftos'  faircft  grace, 
Abydos'  glory  He  ;   their  rival  forms 
Smil'd  with  congenial  femblance,   brighteft  beams 
That  e'er  adorn'd  the  Hemifphere  of  Love. 

Trav'ler,   whoe'er  thou  art,    whofe  fteps  fhall  roam 
Thefe  reo-ions  of  diftrefs,  mark  well  the  Tow'r, 
Where  Seftian  Flero's  fteady  fondnefs  held 
The  flaming  Pilot,  while  Leander's  arm 
Brav'd  the  wild  torrent,   and  the  confcious  Night 

Drop'd 
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Diop'd  her  protective  curtain  ;   thence  thine  eye 
Guide  to  Abydos'  hallow'd  fliore,  which  ftill 
Sighs  o'er  Leander's  love,    and  mourns  his  fate. 

Whence  fprang  the  perilous  ardor  ?  v^^hy  forfakc 
Thy  country's  dear  afylum  ?  how  intrance 
With  magic  of  perfuaficn  Hero's  foul  ? 

Hero  fair  Prieftefs  of  celeftial  race 
Adorn'd  the  myftic  rites  of  Beauty's  Queen, 
Unconfcious  yet  of  love;   th'encircling  Deep 
View'd  her  emhofom'd  in  her  native  Tow'r, 
And  hail'd  this  other  Venus;   Prudence  taug;ht 
Her  bloom  of  youth,   far  from  the  virein-train. 
To  wooe  the  folemn  manfion  ;  the  wild  rout 
Of  lavifh  merriment  ne'er  charm'd  her  fteps 
To  join  the  feflive  choir  ;  the  fex,   fhe  grac'd, 
Ne'er  prov'd  her  matchlefs  excellence,  or  lowr'd 
The  leering  glance  of  Envy;  Fiend,  that  blafts 
Each  virtue  blooming  in  the  female  foul. 
Thee,   Cytherea,  and  thy  trait'rous  Boy 
With  many  a  gift  (he  fues,   thy  altar  crowns 
With  many  a  rich  libation,  to  appeafe 

B  2-  The 
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The  quiver  fraught  with  flame,  ye  cannot  fparc 
A  conqueft  fo  alluring-— prayers  are  vain. 

Now  wak'd  the  Morn,   and  led  the  feftal  Day 
Fam'd  through  the  nations,  facred  to  the  loves 
Of  Paphos'  Goddefs,   facred  to  thy  fhade, 
Adonis,  forth  coUedted  legions  pour 
To  fplendid  Seflos ;  from  th'extremeft  verge 
Edg'd  by  circumfluous  Neptune,   burft  the  hofls 
Of  clufl'ring  ifles ;  Hsmonia's  cloud-top'd  hills, 
And  Cyprus'  flow'ry  vales  their  youths  reflgn  ; 
Ev'n  thou,  Cythera,   view'ft  thy  widow'd  groves. 
No  more  the  feats  of  Beauty;   on  the  brow 
Of  foicy  Libanus  no  tunes  of  mirth 
Roufe  to  the  genial  dance ;  the  Phrygian  fwain 
Feels  the  warm  impulfe,  and  Abydos'  fliore 
Exhaufts  her  fecial  numbers ;  not  a  youth, 
Leffon'd  in  Cupid's  fchool,   brooks  abfence ;   they, 
Urg'd  by  report,  fly  panting  to  the  fcenes 
Of  gay  feftivity  ;   not  to  the  Gods 
The  folemn  reverence,  other  altars  court, 
Their  flirine  is  Beauty,  their  devotion,    Love. 


Swift 
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Swifc  to  the  fane's  recefs  the  Virgin  bends 
Her  fedulous  footfteps,  from  her  radiant  eyes 
Mildly  majeftie  fteals  the  lambent  flame, 
As  gleams  the  filver  Luna's  orient  ray  ; 
Her  cheeks,   whofe  velvet  flope  Hygeia  ftreaks 
With  pure  vermilion,    twin-born  rofes  blufli, 
Juft  op'ning  to  the  davvn  ;    her  polifli'd  limbs, 
Smooth  as  the  vernal  meads,  profufely  fhed 
Fair  beauty's  foftefl:  colors ;    through  its  folds 
Her  variegated  veft  expands  the  charms 
Of  purple  deck'd  with  ivory  ;    o'er  her  mien, 
Perfedion's  fine  afiemblage,  Graces  fport 
Familiar  ;    fay,   ye  Bards  of  antient  fame, 
Why  limit  thus  the  Sifters  ?    Hero  darts 
From  either  orb,  in  every  fmile  of  love, 
Myriads  of  graces  ;   hail,   whom  Beauty's  Queen, 
The  firft  of' beauties  for  her  prieftefs  chofe  ! 

O'er  all,  in  meek  pre-eminence,    flie  moves 
Goddefs  herfelf   of  Love,   th'incircling  youth 
Gaze  admiration,   through  each  fev'rifti  pulfe 
The  foft  infedion  thrills,    her  every  ftep 
Their  eyes,    their  fouls  purfue ;   they  dare  to  vvifli 
PoftefTion— 'Mid  the  crowd  fome  dying  fwain 


Breathes 
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Breathes  the  fond  tranfports  of  his  breaft— -'   I  oft, 

*  Oft  have  furvey'd  in  Lacedsmon's  round 

'  The  faireft  maids  of  Sparta,    (hers  the  claim 

<■  Of  Beafitv's  honor'd  pahn)   yet  ne'er  beheld 

*  Such  glow  of  charms,   fuch  innocence  of  mien  ! 
'  Thee,  loveheft  of   the  Graces,   Venus  mark'd 

*  To  crown  her  facred  miniftry  ;   my  eyes 

'  Tir'dj   but  infatiate  pore— would  gracious  Heav'n 

*  Give  Hero  to  my  arms,  Death's  inftant  dart 

*  Might  ftrike  me  to  rhe  dufl: ;   ye  Pow'rs,  referve, 
<  Referve  Olympus  to  yourfelves,   but  grant 

*  Fair  Hero  to  my  wiflies  ;   fhould  your  will, 

*  Qiieen  of  the  Cyprian  lOe,   my  fuit  deny, 
'  Be  fuch  (if  fuch  there  is)   as  Hero  mine!' 

Thus  fpake  the  Stripling's  flame ;   from  fide  to  fide 
Love  reigns  triumphant,   though-  confln'd  he  longs 
To  burfi  Concealment's  chain  ;  above  the  reft 
Leander's  mind  knows  anguifli- --while  thou  view' ft. 
Fond  Infpiration  prompts  thee  to  reveal 
Thy  paftion,  not  defpondent.   Hero's  charms, 
Refolv'd  to  win,   or  die  ;  at  ev'ry  gaze 
Redoubled  fires  devour  thee,  till  intranc'd 
In  Beauty's  labyrinth  the  foul  is  loft. 

Lovely 


[    7     J 

Lovely  the  Virgin-frame,   but  lovelier  far 
Her  native  innocence,   whofe  dart  is  wing-'d 
With  force  refiftlefs,    through  the  roving  eye 
It  ftrikes  into  the  heart ;   Leander  feels 
The  pov^'rs  combin'd  of  virtue,    fear,    and  fhame, 
Wreftling  with  paffion  j   fliame  rcpells  the  thought 
By  beauty  rous'd— Beauty  emboldens  love. 

Though  confidence,   the  foe  of  cold  refcrve, 
Mans  his  afpiring  bofom,   his  flow  ftep 
Steals  to  the  Idol-maid,  his  fwimming  eye 
The  glance  oblique  fcarce  ventures,   many  a  nod 
With  more  than  fpeech  feduces ;   Hero  fees 
The  Traytor's  ambufh'd  arts,    flie  fees,  and  fmiles 
Confcious  of  charms  celeftial ;    oft  her  veft 
The  blufhes'  fweet  fuffuHon  clos'd,    but  foon 
Fondly  accordant  her  uplifted  look 
Meets  her  Leander  ;   tranfport  fills  his  foul, 
While  the  lov'd  Hero  half-reludant  owns 
A  correfponding  flame  ;   the  hour  he  feeks 
Sacred  to  Cyprian  vows,  when  Phcebus'  rays 
Verge  to  the  Main  declining,"  and  thy  ftar, 
Meek  Hefper,    glimmers  through  the  veil  of  night. 


Soon 
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Soon  as  dim  twilight  o'er  th'  horizon  flieds 
The  laft,  faint  blufli  of  day,   thedarkhng  fcenc 
Infpires  him  ;  fpccchlefs  he  approach'd  the  Maid, 
And  gently  preiTmg  to  his  heart  the  hand 
By  Beauty's  pencil  fliap'd,  he  heav'd  a  figh 
Deep  from  his  inmofl  foul~-abafh"d  the  Maid 
Silent  her  hand  withdrew,  as  bent  to  chide 
Th'  officious  forwardnefs  ;    Leander's  eye 
Hail'd  the  fair  fign,    her  wild  emotions  hail'd, 
Omens  of  mutual  love,  frantic  he  feiz'd 
Her  robe  of  virgin  white,  where  art  had  Hiowr'd 
The  richeft  tints  luxuriant,  through  the  fane 
Ev'n  to  the  ballow'd  fhrine  he  leads  the  Fair, 
Though  lagging,   not  reludant,    not  difpleas'd, 
Though  low'rs  the  frown  ambiguous,  and  her  guide 
With  all  of  female  rage  fhe  thus  addrefs'd. 

*  Say,  ftranger,  as  thou  art,   what  frenzy  prompts 

*  Thus  to  allure  a  virgin  ?    while  thou  may 'ft, 
»   Stranger,  retire  ;    no  more  my  veft  profane 

'  With  facrilcgious  hand,   my  parents  dread, 

*  For  much  avails  their  ire,   th'  ennobled  line 

*  Is  theirs,   with  lich  poflcffions,   Hero  rules 

*  Great  Cytherea's  prieftefs ;    quit  thy  fuit, 

*  Prefumptuous,    quit  for  ever  Hero's  arms/ 


Thus 
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Thus  Hero  fpake,  as   fpeaks    the   maid,  who  hivcs. 
Leander   faw,   through  flern    refentmcnt's   mafk, 
A   fondnefs    ill-conceal'd,    in  Hero's    eyes 
He   faw    the  yielding    heart,   for   moft    the   maid 
Deals  the   dilTembling   threat,   when    moft   (he    means 
To   prove    affection ;  on   her   fragrant    neck 
Th^t  boafts   unrival'd    charm?,    he    prints   the   kifs 
Innum'rous,  and    his    mind's   fierce    anguifh  vents 
In    all    the    ecftacy   of   love *  My    Fair, 

*  Not   fecond    ev'n    to    Venus,   thine   the   grace 
'  Minerva's  form    might    envy,  thine    the    birth 

*  Above  this   nether  fphere,  the    thund'ring  Jove 

*  Boafts  not   a  lovelier   offspring ;  blefs'd   the  Sire^ 

*  Blefs'd  be    the  Mother,   who   thofe  fpotlefs    charms 
'  Gave    to    the   light,  for    ever   blefs'd    the    womb 

*  That  nurs'd    thee ;    hear,  oh  !  hear   a  Lover's   vows, 

*  Let    not    defpair   be   mine,   but   Pity's    fmile 

*  Beam  comfort  on    my    wifhes ;    fay    fhall    love 

*  Be  ftranger   to    thy   heart,   the  Prieftefs   thou 

*  Of  Cytherea's   altar?    At    the    ftirine 

*  Light,  light   the    nuptial    torch,    the  Cyprian  fane 

*  Claims   not   a    Virgin  vot'ry.  Queen   of  Love, 

'  Not   fuch    engage   thee ;    would   my    Hero    know 

*  Her  Venus'    feftal    rites,  thofe   orgies  moft 

C  '  Are 
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'  Are  gfac'd  by   Hymen's    care,     if  yet  thou   love 

*  The    Goddefs,  thou  rever'ft,  revere    the    laws, 

*  Which   lure   th'  enchanted    foul   to    rapture's  feaft. 

*  In    me  behold   thy    captive ;   could    I  boaft 

*  The   Hufband's   happier  name !   my    Hero's    charms 
"  Have    link'd    a   chain    indiffoluble,  fuch 

*  As   bound  the  fam'd  Alcides,    whom    the   God, 

*  That  grafps   the  golden   wand,  an  hireling  led 

*  ■  To   proud   Oechalia's  Maid  ;  not   Hermes    guides 

*  My    foul    to    Hero's    arms,     the    Queen    of  Love 

*  Infpires    my   fuit ;   thou   know'ft  th'  Arcadian   tale, 
'  Know'ft  Atalanta's   fate,   the    maid,  who   fpurn'd 

*  Melanion's  flame,   by    angry    Venus   doom'd 

*  Humbly  to   wooe  with    unavailing   fighs 

*  The    youth,   fhe  hated  ;    learn,   my  Hero,    learn 

*  Thy   Cytherea's   will,   nor   tempt  her    frown.' 

« 

He    ended,  foftly   glides    the    fubtle  flame 
Through    Hero's   bofom,   every    note    expands 
The   feeds    of  fond    affedlion,  bent  to    earth     - 
Her    looks  declare    her    love ;   the   cheek,   which  boafls 
More  than  the   rofc's    bloom,    difplays    the    blufli 
Of  virgin-modefly,    which    oft   her  robe 
Wraps    in    its  fllken   fold ;    her  anxious    flen 

Plays 
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Plays   with   fubiilient   motion,    ev'ry  figh 
Avows   her   paflion,    Silence    more    than   fpeaks 
An   heart  juft   yielding    to  the   nuptial    blifs. 

Oh  [   Love,    thou  honey 'd  anguifh,    Hero's   foul 
Feels    thy    fharp    point   enamor'd,    thrilling   fires 
Throb   in   each  vein   tumultuous,     to  the    ground 
Her  eye   declining  bows ;     Leander    hangs 
Gazing    her    charnis  intranc'd,    he  cannot   quit 
The    fafcinating  obje6l ;   the  warm  blufh 
Melts   on   her   cheek,    as   dew-drops    on   the    rofe. 
While   burfts  the    filver   note    from    Hero's  tongue. 

*  Say,  lovely  Youth,    what   means   the   magic  voice, 

*  Whofe    found    would   foften    adamant  ?     What  Pow'r 

*  Taught   the   commanding  accent  ?     Stranger,    fpeak, 

*  Whence   firft   thy  courfe   to  Seftos  ?    but  in   vain 

*  Thy   eloquence   of   love  ;   feducing  Youth, 

*  Would'fl:   thou  unknown    afpire   to    Hero's   arms, 

*  To   vvifhes,    thou    can'ft   never    tafte  ?     The   torch 

*  Of  Hymen,    if  thy  Hero    yield  her   hand, 

*  Beams    with    no    parent's   favor ;    fhould   thy    (lay 

*  Claim  their   protedive  fmile,    thou    vainly    temnt'fl: 

*  The  fccret   union.   Slander's   bufy   tongue 

*  "Will    blaze  the   fcene    of  Love  to    noon-tide   air; 

C  2  '  Yet 
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«  Yet   fpeak    thy   name,    thy  country,     well   thou   know'ft, 
«  Know'ft  from    my    traytor   tongue   thy  Plero's  race  ; 

*  Faft    by    the    roaring    furge,  yon   rev'rend   tow'r, 

'  Wliofc   fummit    mates  the    jfky,  my    gloomy   home, 

*  For    fuch    my  Parents'    will  ;    the  neighb'ring    main, 

*  And    fair   Abydos'    fliore    to    Hero's  eye 

«  Limit  the  fcanty   profped: ;    far   from    me 

*  The  friend   coeval,   or    th'    affociate    choir 

«  Of  youths,    and    maids    enchanted;    day  or   night 

*  No    found    of  melody,    but   winds    and    waves 
«  Jar,  one  eternal   difcord.'  ^Hero  ends. 

Nor    checks  the   rifmg  blufli,  her  confcious   veft 
Receives  once   more   within    its   filken  veil 
The  ftreak    of  virgin-innocence,  which    blames 
The    love,   it    moft    betrays;   Leander's  foul, 
Midft    all   a  lover's    pangs,    bums    unappall'd 
To    brave    the   mighty  conflid  ;     fubtle   Pow'r, 
Whofe  (Iroke    deals    fharpeft    poif^n,    thine   the  ficill 
To   pour   the    balm    medicinal,     thy    wiles 
Heal,   as  they    wound  ;    thy    tutelary  aid 
Infpires  Leander's    thought,    the    quick  refolvc 
Wakes   in    his    lab'ring  breaft. — '  Hero,    for  Thee, 

*  For  Thee,   thou  fair  Perfedlion,    my  brave  arm 

'  Shall   ftcni   the    madden'd    deep  ;    from   pole   to   pole 

*  Though   flames   the  livid    lightning,   and    defpair 
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*  Chills   the  pale   mariner,     my    Hero's  charms 

*  Shall    fmooth    the   billows,    and  each  liquid  hill 

*  Shall    rife    an  altar   to    the    lover's   blifs. 

*  Yes !   for  my  Hero,    mid   the   fLades    of  night 

*  I    pafs    the    troubled    Hellefpont,    and    leave 

*  For   happier    Seftos  my  Abydos'    fliore  I 

*  Yet,    fair  Condudlrefs,  from   the   turret's    brow 
'  Illum'd   by   earlieft    dawn,    will    Hero's  hand 

*  Point   the   bright    torch,    the  cynofure    to   fteer 

*  The  bark,    thy  Bridegroom  to  his  port  of  Love  ? 

*  Chccr'd  by    that  genial  Star,    of   other    lights 
'  I    fail    rcgardlefs,    let  thy   baleful  orb, 

*  Orion,  and  Bootes'   half-clos'd  eye 

*  Weep    o'er   the   drear   horizon ;    let  the  North 

*  Difplay    that    planetary    Car,    whofe    head 

*  Refls   not  on  Ocean's    pillow ;    Lamps  of  Heav'n, 

*  Farewell  I — the    Torch,   my  guide    to  Hero's    arms. 

*  Yet,   lovelieft    of  thy   fex,    be  thine  the    care 
To   watch  the   facred   jSre,  left   the   rude   breath 
Of  winds    uno;en'ious    rob   me   of  its    lieht. 
Rob    Hero   of  her  Lover ;    thine  to   rule, 
Guide  cf  my  courfe,    and  guardian  of  my  life  : 
Know    'tis   Lcander  fues,   fmile  o'er   his    vows, 
Thou  Idol    of  my  foul,   and  make    me  thine !' 


Thus 
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Thus    mutual    faith   the   hallow'd    union  plan'd. 
And   feal'd   th'  ecftatic    myft'ries  ;    Hero's  tafk 
Conftant  the    flaming   minifter    to  tend, 
Bright  pledge  of  rites    nodlurnal,    his   the    lot 
To    ride    the    wave's    broad   bofom ;     each    departs 
Reludant,    each   intent   on   nuptial    fcenes 
Keeps   feparation's  vigils,    to  the  Tow'r 
Slow    moves    her  ling'ring   ftep,    Leander  feeks 
Abydos'    native    realm ;    amid  the   gloom 
Of  Night's  incumbent    fliade   left   the    wide   maze 
Of  waters    lure  him  devious,    oft    his    eye 
Fondling  falutes   the    Tow'r ;    approaching  joys 
Their  fouls   anticipate,    they    wifh    the    hour, 
The   darkling  hour,    which   heals  the    lover's    pain. 

At    length  the   Night   in   robe  of  fable   hue 
O'erfliadows    Nature,    flumbers   foft  fhe  brines 
To  all    but  Thee,   Leander ;    thy    lone   flep 
E.oams  the   wide  fiiore,    lift'ninor    the  fava^e    din 
Of  hoarfe  refounding   Ocean;    all   intent 
Ev'n    now    thou    gazefl:  on   the   Torch,     thy  guide 
To    Hymeneal    blifs,    ev'n    now   thou    hail'fl: 
This  Sun  of  Hope,    too   foon    to  fet  in    tears 


Fair 
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Fair  Hero    mark'd    the    clofing   eye    of  Day, 
Forth  fprings   the  ready  flame ;    Leander's  foul 
Greets   the    fond    omen,    Love's    infpiring   God 
Sheds    a   cono;enial    fire  ;    aehaft  he   hears 
The  roar   of  madden'd  billows,     every    vein 
Chilis  vt^ith   pale    horror,     but  at    once   arous'd 
He  thus    his    manly    breaft  confirms :   *  Oh !     Love 

*  More    cruel    than   the  Main,    whofe    kindred    waves 

*  Ne'er  can  thy    fires   control,    fecret   they    glow 

*  Unquenchable ;    awake,    my    gen'rous   heart, 

*  Nor  dread    the  wafte   of   waters,    while    I   fwim 
'  Borne    by  affection   to    the   maid  I    love 

'  Be    prefent,    all-colleiled,     danger's   frown 

'  Nought  heeding  ;    well  thou  know'ft,    that  Beauty's  Queen 

*  Claims   Ocean    for   her  fire.    Ocean    flic   rules, 

'  And   rules    my    bofom's    flame.'      No   more  he    adds, 
But    from   his    comely   limbs   the    veftment   loos'd, 
And   folds    it   o'er    his  head ;    the   furge  receives 
His  welcome  burden,    while  the   faithful  Torch 
Points  the    fure  track   of   blifs ;   himfelf  prefides 
The    veflTel,    pilot,    and  infpiring    gale. 

High  from    the  blazing   tow'r  fair  Hero    wooes 
The  daring  wanderer,  from  each  rifing   breeze 

Her 
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Her  robe   afliduous  fhields   the  guiding  flame, 
Till   the    fond   bark    fafe  in   the  harbor   refls 
From  Love's    much-labor'd    voyage ;    to   the   Tow'r 
She  leads  him   fainting  from   his  courfe,    and   fteals 
Full  many    a    wifli'd  embrace  ;  though   reeking  ftill 
With   Ocean's  foam,    fhe    leads    him    to  the  joys 
Of  Hymen's   hallow'd  fcene ;   with    fragrant  oil. 
Sweet   as  the  vernal  rofe,    his    limbs  fhe   fooths, 
And    wipes   the   tear  Neptunian ;    on    the   couch 
Gently    {he   feats,    and    cJafps  him    to   her    breaft. 
The  voice  of  Love  fofc-breathing  from  her  foul, 

*  Great  were  thy  labors,  Bridegroom  !  thou  alone 

*  Would'fl    ftem  th'oppofing  torrent ;   great    thy    toils ! 

*  Enough   the   briny   wave,   enough  the   roar 

*  Of  angry    Ocean !    my    Leander,    lull, 

*  Lull  ev'ry  care,  and  blefs  thy  Hero's  arms.' 

She    ends,    the    note   of  melody    awakes 
The    weary'd    Lover's    trance ;    her   virgin    zone 
He    loos'd  impatient,   and  in  mutual  blifs 
They  confecrate  the  rites  of  Venus'    fhrine. 


Hail, 
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Hail,  nuptial  couch  !  reft  of  the  focial  choir, 
Of  ftrains  harmonious  reft  I  no  bard  attunes 
The  gratulating  lyre,  no  genial  lamp 
Sheds  Hymeneal  luftre  ;  kindred  Mirth 
Wakes  not  the  dance  enraptur'd,    not  a  voice 
Tunes  16  Pagans,    Mother,  Father,  Friend, 
All  abfent !  Silence,  clad  in  Night's  dun  robe, 
Sits  with  her  fifter  Darknefs,    favor'd  guefts, 
Where  others  are  unwi/h'd,  they  watch  the  bed, 
Themfelves  alone  prepar'd  ;  protedive  mutes, 
Which  Hymen's  melancholy  drama  grace. 

In  vain,  Aurora,  would  thy  earlieft  ray 
Surprize  the  Lovers'  joys,  Leander  wakes, 
Long  ere  thy  orient  blufh  with  fainter  fmile 
Gleams  o'er  th'  horizon  ;   for  Abydos*  fhore 
Not  unreludlant  quits  his  Hero's  arms, 
Infatiate  ftill,  flill  breathing  wild  defire. 

# 

Nor  lefs  thy  care,   Queen  of  the  flowing  Robe, 
Veils  from  a  Parent's  eye  the  traitrous  flame. 
By  day  the  Virgin,  and  by  night  the  Bride. 
Oh  Sun,  to  others  dear,  a  foe  to  vows, 
Which  lovers  wi{h  conceal'd,  thy  vveftern  car 
Wing  to  the  Main,  and  fend  the  welcome  fliades ! 

D  ^  Thus 
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Thus  the  fond  pair  with  mutual  ardor  ileal 
Raptures,  that  never  cloy  ;   but  fliort  thy  reign. 
Indulgent  Queen  of  Beauty  !    fhort  the  hour, 
Which  lights  Leander  o'er  the  confeious  deep. 
Stern  Winter,  cloth'd  with  froU,  in  treffes   hoar 
Steps  palfy'd,   through  the  main  the  bufy  ftornis 
Urge  the  vex'd  whirlpools,  to  the  centre  driv'n 
They  fliake  the  throne  of  Neptune  ;   pale  with  fear 
The  mariner  prophetic  to  the  flrand 
Worne  by  the  furge  has   drag'd  his  willing  bark, 
And  flies  the  faithlefs  deep  ;  far  other  cares 
O'errule  Leander's  foul,  Love  boldly  fpurns 
Difcrction's  fofter  voice,   the  Tow'r  difplays 
Its  evening-ftar  accuftom'd,  light  to  joys, 
The  lover  ne'er  can  quit ;  in  vain  the  wave 
Dafhing  the  face  of  Heav'n  forbids  the  youth 
To  truft  its  madden'd  horrors ;  cruel  Torch, 
Thy  beam  malignant  lights  him  to  his  fate. 

Yet  could  not  Hero,  fcar'd  by  Winter's  frown, 
Wafte  a  fev/  folitary,  tedious  nights  ? 
Oh  1  call  the  Torch,  for  one  fhort  period  call 
From  its  aerial  office  !     Fate  fevere, 
Severer  Love  forbid  ;  the  flame,    which  erfb 
Led  to  the  flirine  of  rapture,  points  to  death. 
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'Tvvas  Night,   the  fullen  winds,    winds,   fuch  as  rage 
Tyrants  of  wintry  fkies,  from  pole  to  pole 
League  in  difcordant  union,  and  the  Deep 
Roufe  to  fierce  conflid  •   inaufpicious  hour, 
Leander  nought  regards   thee,  all  his  foul 
Pants  for  the  well-known  joys,   once  more  the  Main 
Bears  its  devoted  burden  ;   wave  on  wave 
Dafhes,   his  mountains  angry  Neptune  heaves 
Ev'n  to  the  foot  of  Jove,   the  tempefts  fhake 
Creation's  wide  domain  ;   the  furly  Eafl 
Wars  with  the  Weftern  blaft,   the  ruder  North 
Blows  havock  on  the  South,   the  mingled  roar 
Of   thunder  bellows  thro'  the  mad  profound. 

Whelm'd  in  the  gulph,  and  tofs'd  from  furge  to  furge. 
What  pangs  were  thine,   Leander  !  Many  a  prayer 
Wooes  Cytherea's  fmile,   and  many  a  vow 
Implores  the  Lord  of  Ocean  ;   Thee  he  calls, 
Boreas,   unmindful  of  the  Nymph  belov'd, 
Unmindful  of  Leander  ;   pray'rs  are  vain, 
Deaf  ev'ry  Pow'r,  for  Love  can  never  boafl 
A  conqueft  o'er  the  Fates ;   unhappy  Youth, 
Sport  of  contending  elements,  whofe  force 
Compelling  veers  thee  diverfe,  fcarce  thy  feet 
Faint,  and  more  faint  move  heavily,  thy  arm 

Drops 
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Drops  in  lethargic  languor,  ev'ry  furge 

Swells  thy  embitter'd  draught ;  the  faithful  Torch 

Expires  amid  the  tempeft,  thy  fond  eye 

Juft  views  the  falling  light,  and  finks  in  death. 

Full  o'er  the  Deep  impatient  Hero  por'd, 
Pond'ring  the  long  delay  ;  peace  from  her  thoughts, 
And  foft  repofe  are  banifh'd,  cares  on  cares 
DiftracH:  her  lab'rino;  bofom ;  foon  as  Dawn 
Wakes  from  his  throne  of  light,  around  fhe  throws 
The  gaze  of  anxious  hope,  haply  to  view 
Her  Lover,   riding  o'er  the  Main,   to  view 
I.eander  wand'ring  wayward  from  his  courfe, 
Reft  of  his  polar  Star  ;   her  wilder'd  look 
Roves  to  the  fhore  beneath,    aghaft  fhe  fhrieks. 
Her  foul's  dear  part'ner  breathlefs  on  theftrand, 
Dafh'd  on  the  favage  rocks ;  frantic  (he  rends 
Her  various  veftment,     ftrengthen'd  by  Defpair 
Springs  from  the  Tow'r  precipitate,   and  dies 
On  lov'd  Leander's  bofom — union  fweet ! 
Which  Life  too  tranfient  blefs'd,  nor  Death  divides. 

The       END. 

The  Readings  adopted  by  Hemry  STEPHE^'s  in  his  Edition  of  the  Greek  Poets  afe 
adhered  to  in  the  foregoing  Verfion.  Henry  Stephens,  and  Accuracy  are 
fynonimous. 
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NOTES     on     the     foregoing     P  O  E  M. 

OrIC— N^X'/^E"'"   ■'■s    AiavSfav  Qy,w  /.«i  aJ;^u5V  axyw.     V.  5. 

HENRY  STEPHENS  has  exhibited   the  word  «x»'w  in  all   its  meanings, 
and  particularly  introduces  the  above  line. — See  his  Thefaur.  Ling.  Grjec. 
He  obfervcs,  that  the  conftrudlion   would  be  harfh  (dura  conftruiftio)  if  turn'd 
otherwife  than  *  I  hear  the  Sound  of  Leander  fwimming,'    which   would  be  a 
wretched  verfion,  particularly   when  we  refleft  that   Sound  cannot   be    applied 
to  Au';^i»«i  the  Torch ;  for   that  muft   neceffarily  be  an  objed  to  the  Eye.     To 
obviate  this  great   impropriety,  I   would  conflrue  ccx«'u  *  fando  accipio' — I  hear 
by  report — I  relate  the  received  tale  of  Leander  and   the  Torch.     This  laft 
interpretation  is  illuftrated  by  Henry  Stephens  from  a  verfe  in  Homer  II.  k. 

If  any  feverer  Critic  is  diffatisfy'd  with  the  above,  let  him  fubditute  ofxu ; 
and  the  paflage  will  be  clear,  and  unforc'd — Indeed  the  fpirit  of  the  phrafe 
will  be  augmented  by  this  Profopopeia,  which  confequently  enforces  the  hiftory 
related,  by   bringing  it   immediately  to  the  Sight. 

OriC. — 'Hfov?  vuXTiyxiAtio  J/a(;*o'irIoAou  dyytKiuTriV.      \.  7. 

This  verfe  is  fuperfluous — the  fecond  and  third  words  have  a  barbarous 
jingle,  and  a  tautology  of  expreffion  •,  and  d-yyeXnaTnv  has  too  near  a  vicinity 
to  dirxyy'iXXavTx  in  the  line  preceding.  The  whole  is  a  meer  repetition  of 
ya'/xoj  mv-xj";  'Hpou?  in  the  fourth  line,  and  for  the  worfe ;  add  to  this,  that  it 
breaks  the  force  of  Aup^vou  in  the  enfuing  line,  which  feems  to  require  an  unioa 
with  the  fixth: 

Au'j^vov  dirxyyixXmroi.    ^lavTcpidV    A(pp.8i?iTr,f, 


[  2z  y 

OrI&w — ^^t?^e    ^uvf'jijOoj.      V.   I  I. 

Perhaps    the  reading'  w-tTn'  avvifitoTmay   be  efteem*d"  preferable.     Henry  Ste- 
phens, or  his  printer   for   him,  has  clos'd  the  verfe  with   a  full  it^p,    whicU ,, 
fhould   be  only  a  comma. 

'Ayyikiw  rl<pi\(x.^i\i  in  the  fucceeding  line  has  fomewhat  of  a  ftiff  appearance, 
if  it  is  fenfe.     May  not  'Ayyiy^in  Tio-iXaa-e,  '  nuncia  fulfir,'  be  fubftituted  ? 

Orig. — Aekv^jio,',  V.  20,  25;  and  Afi'avJ'jsof,  V.  28. 
A  Friend  is  difpleas'd  with  the  occafional  alteration  in  the  foregoing  words, 
which  he  efteems  not  clalTical.  I  think,  that  the  liberty  may  be  juaify'd  from 
the  pradlice  of  Grecian  writers,  who  exercis'd  the  '  poetica  licentia'  to  a  degree 
that  banifh'd  nicety.  It  muft  indeed  be  acknowledg'd,  that  Ovid  ufes  the  word, 
Leander,  in  one  uniform  quantity  ; 

Corpus  Leandri,    fpes  mea,  pendet  aquis. 

Hero  Leandro,  V.  150. 

Orig. — ^to-pi^pl;    aj^a  Xoc^<rx 
"Hv    Kufi/p-df   "ipiix.      V.  ^0. 
A  Friend,  for  whofe   knowledge  of  the  Greek  language  I  have  great  vene- 
ration, has    produced   an    argument  derogatory  of  the  Antiquity  of  this  Poem 
from  the  exprcffion  a.,a«  Kax^o-x.     "  Homer,"  fays   he,  "  would  have  written 
*'  SiOTft'ptq  a^a,  and  omitted  the  fubfequent  verb."      There  is   no  doubt,  but 
that  it  would  be  more  elegantly  fo  written.     This  objecftion  may  be  obviated  by 
throwing   the  word  xiylaoi.  into  the  next  line,    >.a.yZ<Tot.   li^cix.     Indeed  xd^vs-x 
would   be  very  aukwardly  placed  in  the  firfl  phrafe ;  it  would  want  a  claffical 
meaning ;  add   to   this,  that    Priefts   and  Prieftefles   in  Ancient  Greece  were  as 
ufually  chofen  by  Lot,    as  by  any   other  method. — Homer  II.  ^.  V.  300. 

It  is  obfcrvable  (if  it  be   permitted  to  enforce  the  above  Pagan  by  a  Chriflian 
afage)  that  the  calling  lots  for  the  choice  of  Apoftles  evinces  the  general  preva- 
lence 
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lencc  of  this  venerable  inftitution.  I  am  oblig'd  for  the  above  quctatlon  to 
JDr.  Potter's  Antiquities,  Vol.  i.  p.  204.  Oft.  Edit.  1751,  who  acquaints  us  with 
the  opinion  of  Euftathius,  the  famous,  and  in  general  authentic  interpreter  of  the 
cuftoms  in  Homer's  time,  that  it  was  an  inftitution  of  later  ages,  that  the 
Prieflefles  ihould  be  Virgins — a  voucher  which  however  may  be  queilloned  froni 
the  confideration,  that  the  ancients  (as  Servius  tells  us)  us'd  to  exclude  thofe, 
who  had  been  twice  marry'd,  from  the  Priefthood — '  Antiqui  a  Sacerdotiis  re- 
*  pellebant  bis  nuptas' — Now  if  the  ancients  excluded  thofc,  who  had  been 
twice  marrj''d,  and  even  the  Daughters  of  fuch  women,  from  this  facred  office, 
it  may  be  reafonably  concluded,  that  thofe  who  were  marry'd  for  the  firft 
time,  would  not  be  efteemed  by  them  fo  eligible,  as  thofe  who  never  had 
been  marry'd.  I  fpeak  as  to  the  female  fex ;  for  Pricfts  were  frequently  ap- 
pointed, who  were  fathers  of  children,  and  indeed  the  name  of  Father  was 
particularly  honorable  both  in  Greece  and  Rome.  Minutius  Felix,  in  his  ac- 
count of  the  profligate  charaifler,  which  recommended  Prieits  and  Prieftefles, 
certainly  alludes  either  to  local  degeneracy  in  Ancient  Greece,  or  to  later 
ages  of  Paganifm  ;  which  deviated  greatly  from  the  original  folemnity  of  their 
religion.     The  Romans  in  the  days  of  Minutius  were   equally  corrupted  with 

the    Greeks  he  mentions. 

See  Dr.  Potter's  Antiquities,  Vol.  i.  p.  204. 

QKlG.—X^oiViv  yuf  fAiXim  if'.j^a,hmo'  vi(r(rti[j.hi'/iz  Si.  V.  61, 
This  verfe  has  a  fufpicious  afpeft.  In  the  line  immediately  preceding,  Hero's 
limbs  arc  call'd  a  Meadow  of  Rofes ;  a  poetical  expreffion,  which  requir'd  no 
illuftration,  and  ought  not  to  be  enfeebled  by  this  fubfequent  reafon — '  for 
'  her  fkin  was  red.'  Add,  that  ^ikto-o^uev?!?  apply'd  to  \iwo-/j.rmQ(;  is  a  fpiritlefs 
epithet;  not  to  omit,  that  the  intrufion  of  the  verfe  now  criticiz'd  fpoils  a 
beautiful  connexion  between  foSuv  xsiij.wx  and  foScc  ?.i-jy.o^iTuvo; ;  a  connection, 
which  takes  from  the  aukvv'ardnefs  of  the  repetitions  f^ax,  fohv,  and  foSov, 
otherwife  glaring  within  the  fpace   of  fo  few  lines. 


Orig. 
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OriG. — Si    Ji    ffaXa'ii* 
Tp£K  Xitpira?   -I'lU'Txvro   Tri/pmeveti.     V.  64. 

Thefe  words  may  be  efteemed  conclufive  againft  the  earlier  Antiquity  of  the 
Poem.  An  author,  who  had  not  exifted  long  after  the  venerable  Mufsus, 
would   fcarcely  have   us'd  Trxxdioi  in  this   palTage. 

Or  10. — AiJ?,-    Jypou   ip:'j9-e;  aVoi7la^B9-»  7rpo(7wV».      V,  I  73.. 
The  three  firft  words  of  this  line  poffefs  that  chara<fleriftic  elegance  of  cx- 
preffion,  which  cannot   be   fuccefsfully  adopted  by   the  Englifli   tongue.      Mr. 
David  Whitford,    whofe  Latin  tranflation  of  this  Poem  was  publilh'd  1655, 
thus  turns   the  verfe, 

*  Et  rofeum   humedtat  prorupto  flumine  vultum.' 

The  *  proruptum  flumen'  is  too  ftrong ;  vyfov  is  in  the  true  genius  of  Ana- 
creon's  Gxef^fAix,  uVpov. — See  the  28th  Ode.  Mr.  Whitford  feenis  to  have  been 
mifled  by  aVoa-la'^sa-*,  ftillans ;  which  (perhaps  too  boldly)  defcribes  the  vio- 
lence of  Hero's  agitation.  The  original  expreflion  alludes  to  that  genial  moifture, 
diffufing  itfelf  in  blufhes  over  the  countenance,  while  the  heart  vainly  ftruggles 
to  conceal  afFeftion.     The  firft  verfion, 

<  The  ftill  tear 

*  Marks  o'er   her  blulhing  cheek  its  channel'd  way,* 
has   been   vary'd  to  the  more  genuine  meaning. 

Orig.— 'Euvvj?   Tt    xjivpin;   tjiXsVxottov  uyyiXiUTriV.      V.  227* 
The  fenfe  of  this  line  is  more    fignificantly  exprefs'd  in  the  two  preceding ; 
it  may  be  fet  down  therefore  as  redundant.     The  very  clofe  repetition   of  dyyeXm 
and  dyyoSxtw,  raifes  here  a  fimilar  objeClion  to  that  already  ofter'd  againft  V.  7. 

Indeed  this  tautology  of  defcription  is  unnatural,  when  the  mind,  as  in  the  pre- 
fent  inftance,  is  anxious  to  be  acquainted  with  an  interefting  event. 

Orig. — Afifo?  Epijf,    y.ai   tto'vto?  d'/.iiXi^o;'  KX7.x^a.Xoi.7(rn; 

'Ecrim    ■^J'wp,   TO  iJEpiiTOf  iy.t(pXiy!i    ivqou.vvo\i   Trup.       v  •  246. 

Though  I  am  well  convinc'd,  that  Homer,  the  ftandard  of  Grecian  Poefy,  is  a 

freijucnt  dealer  in  puns,  and  other  fpecies  of  falfcwit,  yet  I  am  equally  convinc'd 

that 
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that  his  moft  fanguine  admirers  would  wifh  thofe  blemifhes  removM ;  and  it 
only  flows  from  the  falfe  delicacy  of  his  commentators,  that  fuch  bars  ao-ainft 
perfeftion  are  fuffer'd  to  Hand.  If  this  Poem  of  IVIufsus  contains  verfes  that 
are  claffical,  and  fentiments  that  engage,  it  is  far  from  an  unrcafonable  defire, 
to  fliew  the  piece  in  its  moft  advantageous  light.  The  play  upon  the  fire 
of  Love,  and  the  water  of  the  Ocean  in  the  above  verfes  is  only  lefs  inexcufable, 
than  the  trifling  manner,  in  which  they  are  exprefs'd.  The  redudtion  of  the 
two  verfes  into  one  will  redeem  the  reputation  of  the  Poem,  which  otherwife 
greatly  totters  ,•  it  makes  Leander  ferious,  as  he  fliould  be,  at  To  critical  a 
feafon. 

Or  better 

hiofAV^ov  Trup 

Then  the    addrefs  turns  to  himfelf,  {j^v  SiSt^t  v^i^jtov  u<?«p. 

OrIG.— AtSi'J'oV    S    BopEJiii    ufJurnfAOVx    KclxXnri  vu'/A^jif.      V.  5  2  2. 

This  line  was  firfl  turn'd  in  the  verfion, 

'  Thee  he  calls, 

*  Boreas,  whofe  anguifh  wept   the  ravifh'd  prize, 

*  Wept  Atthis,   Nymph   belov'd  :' 

A  conftruflion,   which  I  afterwards  found  to  be  authoriz'd  by  the  Latin  tranf- 
lation  of  Mr.  David  Whitford. 

— — *  Sape  recenfet 
*  Atthidos  ereptse,  Borea,  tibi  gaudia  Nymphse.' 

The  opinion  however  of  a  Friend  readily  induc'd  me  to  a  change.  Indeed 
an  additional  force,  and  a  more  charadleriftic  elegance  are  convey'd  in  the 
idea,  that  Boreas  was  fo  much  bufy'd  in  this  tempeft,  as  to  forget  his  favorite 
Atthis.     I  have  prefum'd  to  lengthen  the  original  thought  by  the  phrafe 

*  Unmindful  of  Leander,' 

E  that 
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that  the  ohjtdc  of  Love,  and  that  of  Pity  might  be  join'd  together;  Pity 
and  Love  are  confederate  paffions.  Had  the  firft  verfion  ftood,  it  would  have 
been  necellary  to  fubftitute  noiweye  for  mixXiire    ■         nixxiyi  Boptin  «    i^nft.nm 

Oric. — IIoAXii    JaUTo'ji^flsro;  j^Jtrj;    Waroj  spp"  Aa«/xw,      V.  327. 
This   unnneaning  line  poffefles  a  languor  well  adapted  to  the  trifling  reflec- 
tion it  contains ;    it  moreover  fpoils   the  elegant  fimplicity    of   the    gradation 
which  defcribes  the  increafing  diflrefs  of  Leander. 

Kal    Sri    Xxiyniov   XTrnrlov  aireffbfff-f    Trixpof    o-riTn;, 
Kai    '^^y^Vf   xj    [fUTX    7roAii7rA>iTOio  AedvSfH, 

I  would  read  l^y^  inftead  of  cp/*^  at  the   clofe  of  the  verfc,    which  imrae~ 
Giately  precedes  the  abovcj  to  avoid  a  heavy  repetition. 


THE      END. 


APPENDIX. 

Reprefenting  fome  more  obvious  Paflages  in  Ovid  relating  to 
Hero,  and  Leander,  which  carry  a  refemblance  to  the  fore- 
going Poem» 

TV  yrUS^US  allots  only  one  Verfe  to  Leander's  Invocation  of  Boreas, 
'*'^-*'  which  verfe  has  been  before  criticiz'd.  Ovid  in  his  ufual  vein  of 
Amplification  treats  us  with  the  Addrefs  itfelf.     The  lines  arc  beautiful. 

At   Tu  de    rapidis   immanfuetiflime   ventis, 

Quid  mecum  certa  pr£elia  mente  geris  ? 
In  me,    fi  nefcis,  Borea,    non  a;quora,  fjevis. 

Quid  faceres,  effet  ni  tibi  notus  Amor? 
Tam  gelidus  cum  fis,    non  te  tamen,  improbe,  quondam 

Ignibus  Adljeis  incaluiffe  negas. 
Gaudia  rapturo  fi  quis  tibi  claudere  vellet 
Aerios  aditus,  quo  paterere  modo  ? 

The  condudl  of  both  the  Poets  merits  attention.  The  concifenefs  of 
Mufseus  is  well  adapted  to  the  fituation  of  Leander,  who  wasfv\imming — 
The  more  diffus'd  flile  of  Ovid  is  equa'ly  fitted  to  Leander,  while  he 
continued   on  the  Shore. 

Mufceus,    V.  255. 

Idem 
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Idem  navig'iura,  navita,  veftor,  ero. 

Ovid.  Epift.  Leander  Heroni,  V.  148. 

Kai   /*iv   oViTrTEUcof,   »>c  oil/o/Aaj  JJi/t«  Bowtjiu, 
'Ou  flpairu'u  'ilf!uv»y    x^  afpoj^ov  oAxov  «jM,«^»if, 

MufjBUS,  V.  211,    &c» 

Nee  fequar  aut  Hellcen,  aur,  qua  Tyros  utitur,  Arftop : 

Publica  non  curat  fidera  nofter  Amor. 

Andromedan  alius  fpeftet,   claramve  Coronam, 

Quajque  micat  gelido  Parrhafis  Urfa  polo. 
********* 

**•*#*•****■ 

Eft  aliud  lumen  multo  mihi  certius  iftis ; 

Non  erit  in  tenebris  quo  duce  nofter  amor. 

Ovid.  Epift.  Leand.  Heroni,  V.  149,  ttc 
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